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Lo ues Labours loft . 


Ferdinand. [ 

GReat Deputie, the Welkins Vicegerent, and file domi- 
nate of Nauar, my finks earths Ced , and bodies fo- 
firingpatrone : 

Coft. Not a word of (fojlard yet. 
Terd. So it is. 

Cofi- It may be fo: but if he fay it is fo,heis in telling 
true: butfo. 
Ferd. Peace, 

Clow. Be to me,and euery man that dares not flght. 
Terd. No words, 

Clow. Of other mens fecrets I befeech you, 
Ferd. Sottisbcfiegcdwithpibtecolouredmelancholie, I 
did commend the blackt oppr effing humour to the moft whole* 

. fime Phjficke of thy health -giui^g ayre : And as I am a Cen» 
tleman y betooke my filfe to walkc : the time When ? about the 
fixt home, When beafts inojlgrafi, btrds beft peek?, and mm 

I ft downe to that nonrifoment which is called/upper : So much 
for the time When. Now for the ground W'htch ? which I 
meane I 'walkt vpon , it is ycliped 3 Thy Parke. Then for the 
place Where ? where I meane J did encounter that ebfeene and 
mofi prep of} er ohs ett:nt that druwethfrom my fnow -white pen 
the e^bon coloured In ke, which heerethouviewefi } beholdrfl , 
furuayefl , or fee ft. But to the place Where ? It slandeth 
North N or th-e aft and by Eaflfrom the Weft corner of thy 
curious knotted garden ; There did I fee that low fpiri- 

' ted Swatue , thatbafe Wnow of : thy myrth , {Clown. Mee?) 
that vnleteredfmall knowing fiulc, {Clow Mc?) that fallow 
vajfall (Clow. Still mee ?) which as I remember , hight Co- 
ftard, (Clow. O me) farted and confined contrary to thy c- 
fiablifhedprocUymedEdiil and Continet y Cannon : Which 
with, 0 wtth-. but with thus Ipajjion to fay where with : 
Clo. With a Wench. 

Ferd. With a childe of our Grandmother E u e, a female ; 
or for thy more fwect vnde^fanding a woman : him, I (as my 
tfuerefteemeddutie prickes me on) ham fint to thee, to receiue 
the meed of punishment by thy fiveet Cjraces Officer Anthony 
Dull, a man of good repute, carriage, bearwg 3 & eslimation. 

Anth. Me,an't fhall pleafe you? I am Anthony DuH. 

Terd. For laquenctca (fo is the weaker veffcll caHed J 
which I apprehended with the afore faid Sw me , I peeper her 
as a vcJfeBof thy Lawesfurie, and Jhallat the leaft of thy 
fweet notice, bring her to trialL Thine in all complements of 
deuotedand heart-burning heat ofdutie. 

Don Adrianadc Armado. 

*Bcr. This is not fo well as I looked for, but the beft 
that euer I heard. 

Fer. I the beft, for the word. But firra, What fay you 
to this? 

Clo. Sirl confeffcthe Wench. 

Fer. Did you heare the Proclamation ? 

Clo. I doe confeflc much of the hearing it, but little 
of the marking of ir. ^ " 

Fer. It was proclaimed a yeeres impriiomcnt to bee 
taken with a Wench. 

Clow. I was taken with none fir,I was taken with a 
Damofcll. 

Fer. Well,it was proclaimed Damofell. _ 
Clo. This was no Damofell neytherfir, fheewasa 
Virgin. 

Fer. It is fo varried to,for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
Clo. If it were, I dcmeherVirginitie : I was taken 

with a Maid*. 
Fer. This Maid will not feruc your turne fir.] 
Clo. This Maide will feruc my turnc fir. 


Kin. Sirl will pronounce your fentenct : TrotTfT 
faft; a Wcekc with Brannc attd water* ' ^ 

Clo. I had rather pray aMoneth with M uttG 
Porridge. an <l 

Kin. And Don Armado (hall be your keeper, 
My Lord Berowne^ fee him dcliuer'd ore, 
And goc we Lords to put in practice that , 
Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fwornc* 

Bero. lie lay my head to any good mans hat 
' Thcfc oathes and lawes will proue *n idle fcornc, 
Sirra, come on. 

Clo. I fuffer for the truth fir : for true it is , I was ta- 
ken with Iaquenetta, and Iaquenetta is a true girle \ 
therefore welcome the fowrc cup ofprofperitie, afflig^' 
on may one day fmile againe , and vntili then fit downe 
forrow. £ xit 
Fnter Armado and Moth his Page. 

*Arma. Boy, What figne is it whtn a man of great 
fpirit growes melancholy ? 

Boy. A great figne fir, that he will looke fad. 

'Brag. Why? fadnjffc is one and the fdfe-fanac thing 
dearcimpe. ■ 

Boy. No no, O Lord fir no. 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneffe and melancholy 
my tender luuenaH? 

Boy, By a familiar demonftration ©f the working^ 
tout h figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Toy. Why tender Iuuenall ? Why tender luuemll} 

Brag. I fpoke it tender Iunenall^ as a congruent ^ 
thaton, appertaining to thy young daies, which we may 
nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur,asan appertincnt title to 
your olde time, which we majrname tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Boy. How mcane you fir,I pretty,and my faying apt? 
or I apt,and my faying prettic ? 

Brag. Thou pretty becaufc little. 

Boy. Little pretty,bccaufe I ittk; wherefore apt? 

Brag. And therefore apt, becaufe quick e. 

Boy. Speake you this in my praifc Matter f 

Brag, In thy condigne praife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eele with the fatrtepraife. 

Brag. What i that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. ThatanEeeleisquicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quickc in anfwerc9. Thou 
heat'ft roy bloud. 

Boy . I am anfwer'd fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be crofi. (him, 

Bey. He fpeakes the mecrc contrary^rofles loue not 

Sr.Ihauepromis'd to ftudy iij.ycrcs with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doc it in an hourc fir. 

'Brag. Impoffiblc. 

Boy. How many is one thrice told? 

Bra. I am ill at reckning,it fits the fpirit of a Tapftcr, 

Boy. You are a gentleman and a gameftcr fir 

'Brag. I confeffe both , they are both the varnifh of a 
complcatman. 

Boy. Then I am fure you know how much the groffc 
fummc of deuf-ace amounts to. 

Brag . It doth amount to one more then two. 

Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. Boy. Why fir is this fuch a peeceof ftudy? 
Now here's three ftudicd,ere you 11 thrice wink, & hov* 
eafie it is to put yercs to the word three, and ftudy thicc 
yceres in two words, the dancing horfe will tell you. ■ 
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Loues Labours loft. 


I2f 


I^XWft fine Figure. 


~*r*ff I w^ 11 heercupon confeiTc I am in loue : and as 
. . bJfcforaSouldicr to loue ; foam I in loue with a 
VI wench. If drawing my fwordagainft the humour 
%ftion, would deliuer mee from the reprobate 
"htofit,! would take Defire prifoner, and ranfomc 


ofafteaion 

-htOtlL 7 

. n <mi French Courtier for anewdeuis d curthe. 


ihougl 


wit (com to figh , mc thinkes I fhould out-fwearfc 
Sp. Comfort me Boy, What great men hauebeenc 

^Boy. Howies Maftcr. 

Bm. MoftfwectcHw^/ : more authority dearc 
gov name more ; and fweet my childe let them be men 
0 f5od repute and carriage. 
%y. S^mpfon Mafter.he was a man of good carnage, 
at carriage : for hec carried the Towne-gates on his 
backe like a Porter:and he waj in loue. 

Bra*. 0 vJc\Ukn\tSampfonfiiongioyntcdSampfin; 
I doeexcell thee in my rapier,as much as thou didft mee 
in carrying gates* 1 a ^ l olle to °- Who was Sampfins 
loue my dcucMoth? 
Boy. A Woman,Mafteri 
Bra*- Of what complexion t 
Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one 
ofthefjure. 

Brag. Tell mc precifely of what complexion . ? 
Boy. Of the fea- water Greene fir. 
Brag. Is than one of the fourc complexions > 
Beyl As I haue read fir 5 and the beft of them too. 
Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Loucrs : but to 
hauc a Loue of that colour,methinkes Sampfon had fmall 
cafon for it« He furely affefted her for her wit. 
Boy. It was fo fir, for fhc had a greene wit* 
Brag. My Loue is mott immaculate vvhitc and red. 
Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, are mask'd 
vndcrfuch colours. 
Brag. Definc,definc,well educated infant. 
Boy. My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongue aflift 
mee. 

Brag, Sweet inuocation of a childe, moft pretty and 
patheticall. 

Boy. Iffliecbemadeofwhitcandrcd, 
Her faults will nere be knowne : 
For blufiVin cheekes by faults are bred, 
And feares by pale Mmite fhowne : 
Then if (he fearcor be to blame, 
By this you (hall not know, 
For ftill her cheekes poffeffe the fame, 
Which natiue fhe doth owe : 

A dangerous rime maftcr againft the reafon of white 
and reddc. 

f Brag. Is there not a ballet Boy, of the King an d the 
Beggcr? 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fomc 
three ages fince,but I thinke now 'tis not to be found:or 
« it were, it would pcither ferue for the writine.noi the 
tune. & 

Brag. I will hauc that fubicft newly writ ore, that I 
may example my digreffion by fomc mighty prefident. 
Boy I doc loue that Countrey girlc that I tookc in 
the Parke with the rationall bihdc Coflard: fee defcrucs 

Mafter Tobccvvhi P >d; a ^yec abetter loue then my 
Sing Boy >m y fpirit grows hcauy in ioue.^ 


Boy. And chat s great rnarucll,looing a light wench. 
Brag. Ifayfing. 

Boy. Forbcare till this company bepaft. 

Enter powne^Confiable, and Wench. 

Conft. Sir, the Dukc3 pleafure,is that you keepe Co- 
JlardCak.znd youmuftlcthrm take no delight , nor no 
penance, but heemuft faft three daies a weckc :* for this 
DamfcllJ muft keepe her at the Parke, fiieeis alowd for 
the Day-woman. FarcyouwelJ. £ xit 

Brag. Idoberri;ymyfclfcwnhbluj[hing:Maide. 
Triaid. Man. 

Brag. I wil vifit thee at the Lodge. 

Maid. That's here by. 

Brag. I know where it is fituate. 

Mai. Lord how wife you are ! 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

LMa. With what face? 

Brag. I loue thee. 

Mai. So I heard you fay.; 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mai. Faire weather after you. 

Clo. Coxrxzlaquenetta^viay. Exeunt 

Brag. Villaine, thou (hale faft for thy offences ere 
thou be pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when I doe it,I fl>all doe it on a 
full ftomacke. 

Brag. Thou {halt be hcauily puniftcd. 

am more bound to you then your fcllowes for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Clo. Take away this villaine.fhut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgretfing flauc^way. 

Clow. Let mee not bee pent vp fir , I will faft being 
loofc. ■ 

Boy. No fir, that were faft 3nd loofc : thoufhalt to 

prifon. 

Clow. Well, if euer I do fee the merry dayes of defo- 
lation tliar I haue feene, fomc ftiall fee. 
Boy. What (hall fomc fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafter Moth , but what they 
looke vpon. It is not for prifoners ro be filent in their 
words, and therefore I will fay nothing rlthankeGod 
haue as little patience as another man, and therefore^! 
can be quiet. jf x - t 

Brag. 3 doe affecl the very ground ( which is bafV 
wherehcrfhooe (which is baler) guided by hcr'foote 
(which is bafcft)doth tread. I (hall be forfworn(whicb 
ia a great argument of falfliood ) if 1 loue. And how can 
that be true louc,which is faifly attempted? Loue is a fa- 
miliar, Loue isaDiuell. There isnoeuill Angellbut 
Louc,yct Sampfon was fo teffiprcd, and he had an excel- 
lent ftrength : Yet was Salomon fo feduccd, and hce had 
a very good witte. Cupids But/haft is too hard for Her- 
cules Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spa- 
niards Rapier: The firft and fecondcaufc will not feruc 
my turnc : the Paffado heerefpe&s not , thc2te*& he 
regards not ; his difgracc is to be called Boy \ but his 
gloricisto fubducmcn. Aduc Valour, ruft Rapier, bee 
ftill Drum, for your manager is in loue \ yea heeloucth. 
Affift mc fome extcmporall god of Rime, for 1 am fure I 
fhall turnc Sonnet. Dcuife Wit, write Pen, for I am for 
whole volumes in folio. £ xit 
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